s x Aa 
_ - 5 


EC , wg 
A . 


=" _ 


<0 /\ 


MURMURERS. 


—_— ---— rey 4 oe Soo - woes owe—_— _ 


A 


POEM. 


0 fortunati nimium, bona ſt ſua norint 
 Angligens! 


—— 


he ad 


Printed for R. Baldwin. M DC LXXXIX. 


Q 


. 


\ 
LS * 


| AAR 


- 


41 
4 
C3 


. JV 


\ 


DaJninl 


' 
a 


(5 


TT x 


. 
- 


% 
* 


Eo 


> 
| 
ad 


» 4 


£24 


- 


K1. 


blo os 11s 0 2ogto1T of T 


_—— 


e638 fETO) nog dnt LY a 1ndk Ty gy, 
avuM wi \\n _w ME BbcBY Quo va cool han 


NI 2m FE much oblig'd t'ye, ſo I don't much 
value your Cenſures , being a ſort of a litth 
Murmurer my ſelf. And if you are as angry 
wirh nie as I with you; *rwill be ” great matter ; for 
ſcold as loud as you pleaſe, Tm ſure I ſhall be far enough 
out of hearing. However, I'd part as civilly as I can, 
anitherefore don't much care if I've a word or two with 
0u before I leave you. -= For my Poem, take it as you 
find it. The Subje® woud have born much better, and 
I'm ſure you have read mich worſe. For moſt of the Cha- 
ratters, they are ſo plan, if 0u are but Book-learnd 
enough to be out of your Horn-book,, you may gueſs who 1 


mean 


ar bode > 3 Sap un _"__ 
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The Preface to all the World. 


mean ly 'em. 1 dart care if I tell you Corah, Dathan, 
and Abiram are only Revetd, 46d take in all the Mur- 
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rant whom I mean by Phinehas ; 5 and 'tis but too well 
known who Aaron 52 Sans 5 Q:Emony, 
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The Murmurers : 


POEM. 


No Terrors frighe into a better mind ; 
Thy own, and all Humanicy's Diſgrace: 
Ab, ſinful, ſifi-neck'd, moody, murmuring Race! 
Doting on Miſeries , in love with Pains! 
The he were ever any: mad for Chains? \._..... 
Where are thy Groans when with che Bricks appar: 
Where all thoſe ſighs that heav'd chy lab'ring breaſt ? 
When without Straw thou thy full cale muſt pay, 
Lamencing all, the night; and fainting all the day ; 
When bending underneath th* unequal load, _- : 
Thy gaſping Vows and Prayers conquer'd God? 
So [oY alas! fo ſoon baſt thou,forgor 
Th' ungrateful Tyrant's curſed Wiles and Plot, 
When bloody Pharas, wou'd at once deſtro 
Each Father's pride, each Mothers tears x JoY- 
When 1/rael!'s hopes muſt Sacrifices be, 
Black Tyrant! to thy ſavage Gods and thee : 
Fir Gods for ſuch a King, --- the Crocodile, 
And all the monſtrous Spawn of teeming Nile. 
Yet hear! for Heaven in mercy, {fill delights : 
O hear the Prophet, ere che Angel (mites. 
See Iſrael, ſee, what faygurs thou baſt found 
From Egypt's Court ! {ee each ignoble, wound, 
A, B.. lacorrigibl 


LIE Iſrael, whom no Charms cats bind, 


L 

= 
+©7RLRY 
=_ 


[2] 


—Om_—C— Oo 


S3 *sv 


His Pehury, 
Even Lucifer was way ere _ fl 
But now the Wretch reigns ablolye in Hell. 
O that a King had never been ſo baſe! | 
Or truth wou'd let us hide or. .change us Face. ep 
Why wall his Marrs thus:their Lord e E, * 3 
And rob of thar/ſmall Farhe W has yet to | | 
'T was never yet thought Sactiledge to rale 
An 1dol-Fane, but rather merits praile : 
Or who, belides their Prieſts, will count it Sin 
To burn the Dev liſh Gods or d therein ? 

By ſure Succeſſion Pharab BN1'd* the Throne,” © HLES - 
- Race and Nam@to ancient Abraham Known ; © 
Tho his officious' 'Cotirtiers? ial'dt his 2id* 


Long Dynaſtis'Before the Woild 157.1 | 


=y ko 0 


Won 


iſa 


Thus, downwards, Kod n 


(The firſt b Yirkieg or3oe Klery : $A 5 
_ Daughtet)*t 3 ils 97: 


Envy ea 
*ho Heaven ſet Fr vie = one, * wes 

= Daughter ay'd him mr Vackir"howin," 'C; 
And R—_ him Heig*to the 'Ey5ptian Crovin;" "Ae : 
Tho that too weaKk4 baitf6r Moſes pro! gf Ev 0) 1 ' y0iqla: \ 
Too well he Jſrael's God aid 7/rqel ove #99! ©: | 2ils noo! © 
His injur'd Peoples" woes tbo we he knew,” LSE 
Too a6} he law, and'ſering felt * em 00. U Thouly $1 
He ſaw each Privildhe and Grant"was var” 
Confirm'd in any other Phirao's Rei 
When the fair pact was with Watt hide YL 2h 
And in blelt Goſhen*they mighr freely rtade. s 6451 101 2b 
Good Joſeph now forgor, and all he did © mM 03-44 
In Clouds of Court-O livion and Kid: 
Altho too high his Gratitude had flowh, ; 
And made the Country Slaves to raiſe the Throne! 1, 
New Task-maſters thro Egypt {ent he ſaw, Wh 
Ang Pharao's Will was their umrightcous Law. 


LE 
Iſrael they ground, ſtill made the.Land more thin, 
And ſuck d the laſt free drop of Blood therein. 

He ſaw the brutiſh Idols they adord, 
Which all cheir Rivers, Fields, : and Gardens ſtor'd : 


And 4pis, who while Flowers and Herbs they ſtrew'd, 


The lazy Lubbar-God divinely. low'd. 

Theſe mileries he ſaw, and, all the-reſt, 

And deep revolv'd in his ſagacious þreaſt. 

He ſaw thoſe happy days approach, forctold 

So oft in holy Oracles of old, _  - 

When happy 1/rael ſhou'd be Slayes.no more, 

Nor Idol-Kings, nor Idol-Gods adore; 

No more their ſtupid Patience now -be ſhown, 
Nor labor in thoſe Kingdoms nat their own. 
Own'd acfair Cauſe, nor 'woud the Tyrant pleaſe 
For all the charms of Grandeur'sr of Eaſe.  -- 

He lov'd Reproach which. did from Virtue riſe, 
For this he Egypt's Treaſures did deſpiſe: 

And when a cursd &gyptian dard to ſmice 

A Soul-leſs, poor, -opprefied. I{raelitt, | 

Unfear'd, he'd generoully: take his. part, _ 

And ſtab th' inſulting fajthlels Wretehes hearr; 

In Egypts Wiſdom s 1Vd;- 'whas they conceal d | 
Even at one glance:hus piercing:;eyes scycal'd.- . 
How many ,deep and>noble-"E-ruths impreſt 

In muiſtie- Figures: bnchis RoyaliBreaft! 

Nor cou'd all Pharos-dark Magicians find 

The Secrets:ob his Hheroglyphio Mind, = 
Grave in his Wordsz1d&liberateg;3vile, and flow,” 
Wile as his Thoughts/44 but:falt:his: ARions flow. 
Thus Heaven's own Thunder imarmur long ahd wide, 
Ere they the Clouds, or guilty Mandivide; ''-::1/, 
Burt in a moment,; whe bolt s:let fly, - |: 
Burſt thro the Air, rattlezound Earth and Sky, '.. 
Oft was his Courage known, add try'd. before, - 
Near Meroe fair dich ft hopes: ſpore. {1 | 


When that proud King whole-Worlds of Men had pour'd 


Thro tremblin : \ and half che —_— part 
He met, and check'd his\growingrage and'pride,. 
And drove him back thro Regions waſt and wide 


LS þ 


To 


[4] 
To the Receſles of his ſun-burnt Soil, - - 
As diſtant as the head of his own Nile. + 
And when return'd, with all theſe Trophies won, 
As unconcern'd rd as if he'd nothing done, 
Yer after this cou'd quietly retreat | 
From all the noiſe Triun) hs of the Great, 
With Laurels tired, with —_ over-prelsd, 
In God-like Solitude divinely bleft. -: - 
Thee, Smai-Mount, and Eereb Hills/ he trod, 
And in the flaming Thicket talk'd with God. 
There he Inſtruftions had, and Courage too 
For all the mighty things he was to do. 
He came to drive and purge 'the'guilty Land, 


- 


No Sword, no Spear, adorn'd'or 'fene'd'his hand, 

He only wavd abour'the wondrous Wand. .” 

He came, — th' Egyptian Gods before him fell, 

And knew, and fled the God'of Jſrael.'- 

The trembling Waves rio longer now'evu'd' ſay, | 


His dread Commands the trembling Waves obey ; 

Back back they roll, and ſhew: the ſecrer;way 

Where great Leviathan his' Court did: keep, F 

And all the ſcaly Horrors'of-the Deep.” 

Their ancient Beds-and Palacts they/leave; | - 

\Which now more-civil; aumaneGueſts receive ;' - - 

Grin thro the Cryſtal Walls; \bur'cannor: enter there, - 

Their monſtrous teeth they'gnaſh, their monſtrous eye-balls glare. 


Look back, glad I/raely\now thou're fafely o'er, 
And ſee all Egypr' Riretch'd'atouind the ſhore; 
On every can A R6ck xpos% they lay,” 

And all their Richies lefr,'a "2#W;p, 5 
Now more deform'd thanieven by Nature.made,- 
Whilſt a dead Pale did' their: o1d Black invade. 
Gralping a Javelin, here'y-a 'Carcaſs ſeen,” 1. - 
With the ſame face; the {ame fierce angry mien 
Wirch which he dy'd: there irexch'd upon the Sand _. 
Another lies] withthicanibg ey&rand hand; 1 
Who prin'd un | wes as hefell, 
And thro the hiffing/Ocean ſunk to' Hell, | | 

SPV L410 FIEÞ 2h $* - 


KY 


And now, on Mother Nature's firmer Land-- 


The mighty Leader of the choſen Band 


Safely arriv'd, with grateful Heart:and 
Thus he, and thus deliver'd Iſrael fun: 


BO | 


Imns of praiſe, glad: [lradl, ſoup 


To our Saviour and our King. 


Make your Songs and make yaur Boafts 


Of the glorious . ax of nb. 
Who A GRAY does 


Over conquer d Egypt's 

From his Chariot im the Cd 
Fe beholds and ſcorns the 

Down the thundrmg Hor fall, 
Down the Rider, Edorſe and'all, | 


And their Rendezwuouzes yp! 
In the boſom of the be 7 | 


Thou, Jehova, art our- "Kang. 


© Thou our ſtrength, and thee we'll 
' Thou our God alone ſhalt: be, 
Our Salvation's only thee. © © 


To thee we'll lofty Temples roſe 


And ever ſmg Jehova's pra, 
Show his Afts and mighty 
Our Fathers God as well as oars. 
In our God we'll make our hvaſts, 

Our God alone's the Lord of Hofts 


ſmg. 


That's his name by which Le'rikoumen , 


That's his name, and hw alone,” 


Pharao's Chariots, .Egype 'nPride, 


nd all their Hoſt,” are .ſcattet'd' wide. - 


On the barren Beach they'r' Gaft, 
. On the Rocks in. neces daſhid;; 


Woilſt their mangled. Lnube: aud Gore - 


Double-dye the |, wy 
Down 4 like a Mill- ſlow Jelly »/- 
Down they ſunk as deep, F:""h 


Worlds of Water drive away," 


And ſhut out the diſtant day." © 
21) iGo: 


k 1 
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Wide ang-aſt # thy Lammond, my, 
Glorious, Lord, us t bands: |» 
Thy righthayd. tj aes;fure fate, 
Cruſh'd beneath its Tyngaf id. veught, . 

All thy vain relufting Foes 
Soon thy mighty 4rm.derghrows. 


All that ſtubble daye rmgage 
To meet and fight-thy:ary \eage: - + 
Soon muſt all their Strength ahi: 
Who wreſtle with conſuming Fure. | 
The Voice of God tha Waves cmfiey, 
His Vaice the trembling Waves ohey 3: 
ual with the Cliffs im bore 


heir ſolid Mountamg.hreek no mere. 


Heaps on heaps they tlunh and riſe, 
Till they reach the leaning) Skies : 


Liquid Marble's ſolid grown, 

And all the Sea one Cryſtal ſtone. 
Sure the Foe dig-onqueſt make ; 

Thus he boaſted, thus hee ſpoke, 

Til purſue and Ill oertghe: 

Ill the trembling Fþoil divide, 

Glut my Luſt, and git my. Pride ; 

I Ly conqu ring Sword awll.draw, 
That my Juſtice, thet #9 Law: 

Drunk with Blood the (luton fhall 


Smite, deſtroy, devquty/eiw- all. | 
Ab, how weak wil be 


When they dare contnd'with. thee 1 
Thou a thouſand Rods cauſt find, 


And they are weaker :than the Wind... 
Thou did'ſt c — 


And thou TT —_ 9 


ya'rrh m that ak ve give \- Wy. + <6 | 
To him we cannot ſee and live, 


Sonce 


[7] 
Since evn the Seraph when x ſmgs 
Veils his Face with both his Wang. 
Nature knows thy dread #i vhe-San, 
And obeys ber Lord's wand! 
Nor content, the greedy Waves, 
In their dark Wanks to'mihe their Graves - = 
Further down they roll the Slaves 
Under Earths Wnfathom'd Cell, 
Where the Mothev Waters dull; 
Where horrid Night ber Court-does keep 
Among the Fount ans: of the Deep: 
But in mercy forth'thouft led - - 
That dear Rl which T haſt fed, 
From the ſhades of. hanging Night 
Brought 'em out tolovely Light, 
tud 7 alt guide by thy right hand 
Tot ble i'd, thew promis'd Land, 
Whilſt the Nations ved ſhall Jew, 
Shook with grief, and froze with fear, 
Thee, proud Realm'ef Paleftin ' 
And all the Anakims therein, - 

Edom's Dukes im vam” ſhall claim 
Their Warlike Fathers mi ighty name : 
They and Moab's Heroes too, - 

Amaz'd, both know not what to do, 
Whilſt thy curs'd Off pring,Canaan,run 
And melt as Snow before- the Sun: 
Fear and dread their Arms fall charm 
By the greatneſs of thy Arm: ' 

Till as Stones or Lead they the, 

While thy choſen Folk paſs by; 

While they paſs uniprinkled ver | | 

To wondring Jordan's > gw 

Them thou'lt bring, and: them bow 
To thine own Inhetitance'; 


To thoſe paths by Abraham trod 
In the boly Mount of God ; 
Is thi plac which thou __ jad, 
In the Chirub's " 
Where thou aft aekeht i _ 
117 And bleſs thy own' lov d Wracl 


[$8] 
h that Santtuar ary.whire _ | 
Thou with a pac. "Moni \"od < 
Scatter jt Bleſings wide and f; ; mah 
Bleſſmgs = re [rn on taſti\cia 
Bleſſings which ſha \remainy + 
and loſt og hw Jr rg. 
AL - i 4 
And with glad Omens now! the choſen. Seed, 
For happy Canaan's bliſsful as ſperd,... f 
The Way but ſhort, the Road dire and Fair 
Wine, Oyl, and Milk, and: Honey wai.'emi monde 
Trophies and Lautels, and a fertile.Soil 1 1 54 
The wiſh'd Reward of all: thieir former Toil. 
What can obſtruct 'em now:2<—the tan. Not, 
Pharao and all his Army's btoke and. 
For that-rank Diet Egypt wou'd afford, -,.. 
Thoſe Onions which drfil'd 'and Ipread: their Band, 
From Heaven's own Table they were now maintaind, 
And round their Tents: celeſtial Manna. rain'd : 
Mana, that ſttul, chat miraculous mear,;; Wo. 
That beſt, t at wondrous Fogd; which Angels eat. 
Pure and hacere, no reliſh.ok groſs Earth, 
The taſte, th' effetts, conkels as. heav'nly birth: 
No Pains from hence, no {ad. Diſeaſes flow, . 
As from our drofſſy mortal, Food. below ;. '- 
Enough for all, enough: for 008c Ga walt, 
And (till apreeable ro every. 
The Quinteſſence of all thats: good and uy 
Noble or high, or grateful, in; ig-meet. |. ., 
The News the Heathen Nations did confound, 
And ſcatter'd Terror far and wide around. 
I/rael in Safery dwelt, in Peace. and Bliks, .\. 
Moſes their Leader, as an Angel: "| PR 
What further cou'd their, Happineſs deft 
Allay their Pleaſure, or diſtur their ]o 


When the long-wiſh'd, lopg-promig'd 0M 
And brought, in decent us the: hargels'd Years? 
Heav'n is their Friend, oblequious Earh! bes. low: 
To be their Slave... None bur rhamle ves theis. Foe. 


On cluſter'd Jordan's Riva W and, ,. 
And juſt __ ſurvey bleſt. bleſ. x ode Land. i 


[ 9 ] 
Rivers of Honey and of Near glide 
Along the laughing Fields, and by their ſide, 
Here creep [weet Flow'rs, there climbs the lofty Vine 
Whole ponderous Grapes are big with generous Wine. 


Here trembling Nations on their Knees await 
Thoſe Maſters long before decreed by Fate. 
O Joy, O Glory | Warriors noble Pride! 
When Iſrael's Sons o'er captive Kings ſhall ride: 
Them ar Megiddo, or at Jabeſh meet, 
And cruſh their ſtubborn Necks beneath their Feet. 
Scarce is their choice to dye, or to obey, 
Sihon and Og already lead the way. 
But ah! roo ſoon the blooming hopes were crols'd 
And all their freſhly ſpringing Laurels loſt : 
Heav'n neer neceſſitates to good or ll, 
Nor will it ſave Mankind againſt his Will. 
The giddy Crowd reſolve to conquer Fate, 
And both their Manna, and their Canaan hate; 
From their long-wiſh'd Salvation fain wou'd fly, 
Sigh, weep, and murmur ftill, they know not why, 
Some by the Genius of their Nation ſpoil'd, 
And ruin'd by a Heav'n too calm and mild ; 
Feſurun kick'd, becauſe too far and fair, 
Nor wou'd the wanton Wretch his Maſter ſpare ; 
Moſes was meek, which they interpret Jul 
And Heav'n was blind, becauſe twas merciful. 
For Pharao and Apis they lament again, 
And rather chule a Stork than ſhould reign : 
Wretches! of a forgiving Prince take care, 
Long my urg'd Goodnels how ye tempt beware : 
Remember ancient A bluſhing Shore 
O'erflown with Idol-duſt and Rebels Gore. 
Serpents and Plagues the diſobedient waar, 
Or gaping Earth preſents a blacker Fare: 
Out of meer dullneſs others damn'd wou'd be, 
And others our of meer NT 
Pity, they thought, to ſpot Company. 
Before r 4 Jars 4 Calf hey blindly bir | 
And grop'd the way to Hell, they knew not how. 

D 


Old 
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Old malleable Block-heads, others are, 
Born with a Back and Ears like 1/achar : 
Since Reſt is good, why ſhould they not lie (till, 
| Let their old Maſters load em how they will ? 
Tho not long ſince thoſe Burdens did diſpleale, 
And then how did they bray to Heav'n for Ealc ; 
To any other ſhape delir'd to pals 
" A Horle, a Swine, any. thing bur an Als. 
Others, tho in their Hearts Eg yptians ſtill, 
From Egypt crowded up onſ their. Will ; 
I'th' wondrous Turn born {wifcly down the Stream, 
And only chought the Miracle a Dream, 
Wak d from th' Amaze , look back. to Nile's rich Shore, 
And ſtill, in ſecret, Egypt s Gods adore, 
Plain Cowards = Feypt's Threats they. hear, 
And backwards look, not out of love, but fear. 
( Ridiculous Fools, ge Cer were Cowards wile. ) 
Leſt Pharao and his Hoſt again ſhoud riſe. 
Their hands to Bricks, and not to Swords enur'd, 
They'd hedge their Berrs, on cither {de {ecur'd. 
; True Bats , whom yet no Side nor Standard knows, 
Thoſe Beaſt of Birds are-ngither, Friends nor Foes. 
Some, who old Pharaos Task-maſters were made, 
Nor cou'd with eaſe forget their ancient Trade, 
Defend their Deeds, and wou'd repea the ſame, 
And long to be again at their ald Game. 


The Sanhedrim's Revenge ſome jultly dread, 
And Moſes Sword Te. o'er their Head, 


On further Ills precipitarely,run 

To make thoſe lafe which they've already done. 
Wickedly pious, others think .ic Sin . 

To ſhake thoſe Shackles off they've once been in : 


yarns &. good, . their wang of. Senſe. 


And Courage both they e on, Providence ; 


They 1] ns. it leave to hx. a. a 


And fer him up, but notio p 
When Deaths and Plagyes it 


Bur not if it thinks Pea 
They a miere Moloch TE 
And give no Scepter, bug. m1 


GE, 


LEE, 
Thoſe who againſt God's Laws ant Mars rebel: 
And take their Power not from Heav'n, but Hell'; 
( For the All-good wou'd ne'er his' Creatures bind 
To what's a general Curſe to all Mankind; 
Theſe Devils, like the Indians, they adore; 


Nay worſe than them, ſtill beg they'd plague em more” * | 


Their ſtift-neck'd Aſſes Loyalty rhey boaſt; 

Proud of that Skin which they've by bearmy loſt; 

As Highway Beggars groveling or the ground; 
Take pride t' expoſe ſome nauſeons, ſtinking Wound : 
If you'd ro Hoſpitals the Wretchies bear 

They'll ſcorn your Kindneſs, and ror cheapet there. 
Bur it ſome God-like Hero Heav'rv provide,” © © 

And ſends him chundring fron th' Almighty's fide, 
Bad Men to cruſh, and Virtuous to reward, * 

With Troops of Angels for his glorious Guard, 

To ſlave a feb Nation; State and Laws 

From ſure DeſtruRtions greedy rav'ning Jaws, 

Their croſs-grain'd Piery ſtilF comes i'th* way, - - 
Flounces, and ſtarts, and chafes; and won't obey. 
Th' other Extream, leſs gravely'mad than-theſe, 

In truth, God more than Moſes does dilpteaſe; 

Ten whole Commands 2 IF this. Religion be, - 
Ev'n Pharao made 'erv eahier Slaves than he. © ' © | 
What tho- thick Clogs on Necks and' Legs'they wore, | 
They then might” credirably Swear and! Whore: _ 
They needs muſt fay the gen'tots” Tyrant (HY - 
Left 'em free liberty of doing ill. | 
No Shelomith's Son for Blaſphemy was ſton'd, 

No bleeding Zimri er' ins Egypt! groattd. - - 

Leſs bad than theſe, for Honor* fomit* contend; * 
So long offending they'r alhatad to'miend!”'” © 
Humanity's roo commore Weakneſs; knows, 

Which all experience, tho bur few will own: 

Some who ſtood firm ' for 1/raetsLiderry, : Duzit 
Alterd, nor they, nor'all the*' World! know: why; 
Whether from ſecret Emulation ſprung - + 


Th' unhappy Chatige, or-frot- ſorne/pols nous Forigue; Re | 


Or whether more to- Ref by Age'inclin'd,” wh 5 
lofirm'd alike in Body and in Mind! © | 
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How vain a thing is Greatneſs, and the blaſt 

Of pop'lar Fame? how ſhort a while they laſt ? 

'Tis dang rous to: be high, for Morrals then, 
Almoſt the Envy grow of Gods and Men. 

Great Aaron was i'th' holy Veſtments clad, 

The firſt High- prieſt that e'er ſav'd 1/rael had ; 

The holy Oyl in plenteous Streams was ſhed, 

The holy Mirre gracd his rev'rend Head ; 

Urim and Thummim. did his Breaſt adorn, 

The holy Ephod on his Shoulders worn : 

Aaron, who dar'd fierce Pharao meet, and tell 

The Grievances of groaning 1/rael. 

Who then like him durft ſtem che raging Tide 

Of Egypt's Cruelty, Deſpair, and Pride? 

Th' ungrateful Tyrant's ſtill returning Rod: 

The Mouth of Moſes, and the Mouth of God. 

O Father ! O ſad [ſraels Grief and Love, 

Why didſt thou move fo far, or why no farther move 2 
Curſt be that Son, and he delerves no lels 

Who dares diſcloſe his Father's Nakedneſs ; 

Tho Iſrael too, by Aarons naked made, 

When they forſaken Egypt's Gods obey d, 

O draw a Veil, a thick, a dusky cloud, 

Before the Calf, before the kneeling Crowd. 

The ſtift-neck'd Crowd, which has no Grace, no Shame, 
No Senſe, no Weight, no Realon, but thy Name. 
Why ſhoud we hear? Why ſhoud we ſe and live, 
That deep, deep Stain which Heav'n can ne'er forgive ? 


Unrein thy Satyr, Mule, and give a venc 
To all thy juſt Revenge and Diſcontenc. 
Corah is next, nor can: we him 'abuſe; 
May Corabs \piteful Soul inſpire my Mule. 
Pride and Ambition in his Bolbm dwell, 
And all the twiſted Fiends of Earth and Hell. 
Revenge and Eayy,. and: his Lyſts defear, 
And every Fury that attends the Great. - 
He was, he wou'd he ſo...tho ncar the Throne, 
Woud juſtle our his Prince and reign alone. 
Jehova the pretence, tho he'd: noz care, 
Nox bluſh, tho ey'n Jehoya's ſelf were there. The 
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The old Idolatry he has refin'd, 
God in his Mouth, but Apis in his Mind. 
© The Congregation's holy, ( that's the Tool 
© With which he works) and why ſhou'd Moſes rule? 
© He rakes roo much upon him, but muſt know, 
© Well no Allegiance pay, as none we owe. 
Snarl on, curlt Corb, (till blaſpheme atid rave, 

And patient Earth, and patient Heav'n our-brave : 
Thy lictle Faction to the reſt oppoſe, 

And ſtigmartize thy own as Iſrael's Foes. 

The day of Vengeance comes, —the blackning Sky 
With dark red Gleams declares the day of Vengeance nigh. 
Wich him Abiram and ſly Dathan join'd, 

Plain honeſt Men, — the publick Good defign'd : 
Mind their owh buſineſs, murmur in their Tent, 
And ſigh ar _ his Miſ-government. 

Thus by a falle Simplicity, with eaſe 
They lead the Congregation how they pleaſe. 
Dathan begins, © Nor woud I Egypt chule, 

Nor woud, dear Country-men ! this Mans loſe : 
Moſes, 'tis true, has a good Action done ; | 
Who envies him thoſe Laurels which h' has won ? 
Tho 'rwas his Intereſt too we muſt confels, 
"Twas a brave Undertaking — neertheleſs. 
Nor will he a free People fure inſlave, 

Who ask'd his Aid from others them to ſave. 
Yet can't we bur reflet, with Mama cloy'd, 
However good, on what we once enjoy'd, 
Egyptian Dainties, lovely ſavoury Fare, -- 
Garlick and-Onions, in ſuch plenty there ; 
Delicares ſo divine, /that, truth to ſay, 

I'd them almoſt adore as well as they. 

Altho the Levites tell us 'tis a Cheat 
One hour to worſhip'what the next we ear, 

In all Religions ſome things dark there be, 

And this is an Egyptian Myſtery. 

For Pharao—true that all things were not well, 
— He was miſkd _. bur muſt we then rebel ? 

The Subjects, as i'th' ſacred Rolls appears | 

To Egypt's Crown, almoſt four h = Years. 
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Thus he, — but mad Abiram ſwears and-yaves,....,-! 
We will not, no by Heav'n,. we won't be'Slaves,;./ | 
Whom we have niade, we-can- as ſoon unmake, 
And what with caſe we gave, with caſe can take: 
What has he done}:—what mighty Action lance ? 
Moſes, — that thinking, that unthinking Prince. 
He, and his Sanhedrin, ſupine and {till, _ 
What have they done that's. good 2 how much thats ill.. 
They cannot, dare not touch us, no, they fear | 
That Pharao yet ſhou'd overtake 'em here. 
I'm for a Tyrant, or an Anarchy, , Fiko vel 
Pharao my King, or I'll be King of me. | 17: 
Go on! ſwear, flatter, lie, diflemble, rave, *3 UK 
And the next ſtep, the yery next's the, Grave: 
You cannot ſcape... Nature's black horrid Womb \., ---- - 
Labors with Earthquakes to bring forth, your Tomb. 
It rives, it gapes, you ſcreech, you fall, you go +. 
To murmur with your Fellow-Fiends below, 

Nor ſhall evea Heathen Bglaam be forgot, } - 
Nor his curſt Midianitih-Wives and Plot, ;, ; ' 1; 
( Even Balaams Als. coud preach, and ſince. we find.--: ;--- 
Taught other Brutes, the Panther and the Hind.) ' 
Dearly he lov'd the Wages of TELE acd s ; 
And God's own J/rael did; as, dearly hate. 7; - 4 
A Sorcerer, who any thing;coud be,  ;! {_ 
Transform'd, as quick as 3 ,'© a, Bird,ia Tree, -  - 
And er his monſtrous Shapes you throughly ſcat, BW 
Be that unfeather'd two legd thing Man, il «yy 
But then what ſweet, what charming Notes he lung, | ;: $-2t. 71 
What Honey drop from higfalle Sven Tongue. 1:1, 51 - 1. 
Woud Angels chuſe in mo Varls t6 ale... A, STR 5 
Ours, and their own eternal Maſter 7s + 
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From Hill co Hhll/why-did with Balack go > : -- 
To enchant and curſe whet-Htav't commanded No. 
Ah! hadſt thou Frazl's God indeed: adord, 
Hadft thou in earneſt fear'd th' eternal Lord, 
Thy Songs fo (weet, thy Numbers (o divine, 
Scarce Mofes Song had woh more. Fartie than thine : 
Bur now thy Glory {leeps in Shades profougd, 
Fy Fate and gloomy Death encoympaſs'd round. 


Now, Mule, the {moother Aris of Praiſing try, 
Tho our hard Fortunes there Succels'deny : 
Sour all our Soul, hardly one Stroke that's fair, 
One ſingle Line or Feature pleaſing there. 
This ſure will happier Images cteare, s ] 
And force one ſhort-liv'd Joy m ſpite of Fare. 
Together ſummon -all thars {weer and. fine, 
Let the bright Field with ſuch. calm Glories ſhine 
As Fancy prints around a Forva divine, q 
That roſie {mile which decks a,nnich lov'd Face,  _ - 
Thar Beauty ineffable, that more thdn humane Grace, | 
Tho all together mix'd/ exactly'be, : . 51 
Yer, God-like Phinehas, all come ſhort of Thee. 
Thy Mien does Awe and Admiration move 
With ſuch a purple Bluſh the Angels love : 
Juſt ſuch a radiant Gloom his Face adorns 
As paints the Eaſt in Summers riſing Morns ; 
His Soul is in his Body well delign'd, 
His Face the lively Image of his Mind : 
Of-honorable Stock and ancient Houſe ; | 
His Youthful Laurels ſhade his Manly Brows : 
No tame Paſſivity did him diſgrace, 
Nor did his Doctrine c'er belye his Face. + 
God made him Man, nor wou'd h' himſelf debaſe 
And enter of the brutiſh bearing Race : 
Wich Hand, as well as Torigue, b&d che Gainſayers ſtrike, 
He drew both Swords, and ofd them both alike. 
His Zeal to God did rather much improve 
Than check or ſtifle his dear Country's Love. 
When both at once engag'd, he livelier grew, 
And double Strength from the fair Quarrel drew. 
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Sce where God's Champion does undaunted ſand, 
A > ſhining Javelinin his mighty hand, | 
Scop'd Heav'ns _——_ rs it did juſt engage; 
And ing 'd the Plague, as it ng 
Erernal raiſes are to Phinehas | 
His Name ſhall live, if Truth it ſelf berrue. 
Oy that God of Hoſts, who oft did bleſs 
hrful Arms with heir deſerv'd Succels, 
A = le Portion of his Spirit beſtow 
On every meaner Prieſt that ſerves below ; - 
With ſuch a noble warmth their Minds inflame, 
And grant their Courage as their Cauſe the ſame. 


Fain wou'd I all the oher Heroes race, 

The Glory and the Pride of Jacob's Race, 

Who ftill'd thoſe Murm'rers which retus'd t to 4aght 
Againſt the faint devored: Canaanite ; | 

c eb and Joſhua, and a numerous Train, . 

Who never countell'd, never-fought in vain, 

But haſty Fate allows no longer ſtay, + - 

Ic ſtops my Pen, and pulls A Hand Se” 
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